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band is at sea—but she is happy and appears 





- |iprovide for Pauline’s future welfare, without in- 

| i AMM] ||justice to my own children. My losses lately 

HH | il: have been enormous ; cheated out of large sums 
i tiie by two of my correspondents; robbed by that 
villain Volney, the clerk in whom [ trusted; I 
have searecly been able to meet the demands 
upon me; but [ think T have now nearly wea- 
thered the storm. Lleaven be praised, my credit 





i 








is saved, and, | must admit, ina wreat measure 








owing to the diligence and exertion of Pauline. 
She has all the delicacy of woman, with the 
|| firmness and strength of mind ofiman. Tn a few 
l;months, without further loss, all will, T trast be 





, well. But Twas about to tell you of my inten. 





\ |\tions respecting her:—Out of all moneys I re- 
| evive, L put by a certain sum for Pauline, in a 
jsinall box, which TE keep for the purpose, locked 
j\up there in my bureau; so, that, should f live 
long cnough, L shall, L hope, have gained some- 
|) tlninng considerable for her. PT trust | amo not un- 
|| wrateful, Captain; but remember, this is a secret 
at present from all but yourself.” 

| They were now cheeked by the entrance of 


| Pauline and her mother Gertrude ;—when Dur 








valle exclaimed, “ well, Pauline; what have you 


. Bwoleort CParllese | to say for yourself 


’ 


why were you not here this 
morning at the usual hour of business ?” 


“To had the good fortune,” replied Paulin 


THE MAID OF MARSEILLES. 


CHAPTER I. 


* to doa service for one in distress—-one—whe 
had a right to iny exertions—to my life, if neecs 
“Worereean Pauline be!” exclaimed the fairand]) sary.” ‘Phey were now interrupted by Gertrude, 


beautiful Estelle, to her father, * Papa, what have} who exclaimed, to Durvalle, * LT bee pardon, sir; 
| 
} 





youdeng with Pauline? Lean’tfind her anywhere.” but I forgot to tell you that the carnage of the 


“ Indeed! how's that?” asked Durvalle, of| president Montesquieu was just driving up to the 


continued, * You would scarcely believe iteaptaimn, “The VPresident mv Marseilles.” 


his daughter; then, turning to captain Bordier, he) door as we eame in,” 


' ! 
excriumMed 


| ' 
but Pauline has become my headman, in business.) Durvalle, * that good man—* the legislator of the 


“Oh! she is everybody's head man,”—reitera-| human race,’ as le has been called-—whe has the 


ted Estelle, we cando nothing w ithout Pauline.”| blessings of all, rich and poor, and FE not know it 
* TP wonder that she should absent herself; | Then L must prepare to receive him?” 

on such a morning as this, too,—I am the more | CHAPTER I. 

surprised at it,” observed Durvalle. * Pauline, [fect that itis my duty to retraet 
“ Porhaps some accident has befallen le r,”"| the promise T made you, of taking you with me to 

said Estelle, “ for Dan sure it is not her fault.” | "Tonis,” said Bordier. 


* She'll be here dirt ctly, I dare say,” said The word tell pon the cars of Paulne bke a 


Bordier. ** Some litthe amusement has kept her.| thunderbolt, at last recovering from: ler stoek 
Butinay - be allowed to know something more} she enquired in an agitated tom * Plow sit 
about her?) Ller parents I believe are very poor, | “To made the promise foolishly,” auswered 


and without your kind assistanee, | have heard Bordier.—** The very act of your wishuw to go 


“1's very true’ — interrupted Durvalle, when || in male attire is, i ttsclf, to say the least of it 


un 
I first knew them they could scarcely procure for) femmine. Noone—-noteven your motler-—seems 
themselves the common neecssaries of Iife. TE) to have the least suspicion of your purpe all 
was interested with Pauline, and took her into) here love--nay dote upon yous your wish te 
my house to wail upon my dauehter She ha | leave them appears to me the heights ef ingrat 
now become her companion. Her att 1) tad What reason ) stipereed i 

’ rth peotte \ I! 

. ' | ' ‘ i mY 
va " yer | } ! ' \i H ‘ ' 


| woman lives—by herself, it is true, for her hus. | 


contented, It is my intention, if possible, to | 


ne, be; it must vet—ecannot be. Perhaps another 
jvoyage Dimay take you.” 

ss Another voyage! echocd Pauline, and at 

H ahe same time sinking upon a chairs  anether 
voyage! and he must linger on in bondage.” 

* He !—who ?—of whom do you speak,” anx- 

ionsly enquired Bordier, of the unhappy girl. 

! “Olmy poor father,” said Pauline. “ Pf you 

| have a heart, hear ime—my father has been a 


slave these four long years. My father was a 





‘pilot, sir: he is old, too old, we thought, te 
F heave the dangers of the deep;—we had pressed 
jhim to give up hisecenpation, and come and live 
quietly with my mother inher cottage. The eon 
| sented, afforone more voyage. Ele went sir, and 
| the vessel was captured oll the Barbary const, 
| and taken into "Tunis-—and my poor father was 
| sold to slave ry : 

! * But what has prevented you acquainting Mr. 
| Durvalle with this?’ asked Bordier, * Lhe, no 
doubt, would have ransomed him.” 

* Ile would, vir, to his own injury,” returned 
|; Pauline.  Hfis losses have been heavy lately, 
Jand [ could not bear to be the cause of adding ty 
them, They ask a large sum for his ransom 
Leight hundred crowns. All our industry, all our 


lisavings, were of no avail. At length, T formed 
| 

| the desperate resolution of going myself to redecm 
}lom. Tam young, you know, sir, and can work 


harder than my fathn r3-—but then, again, 1 hac 
! 


»} not suflicient money to pay my passage. What 


| 
jto do, Eknew not. At length, Lbethought me 


that there was money to be earned in a simmers 


llevening on the river.’ 
H “On the river!” cehoed Border. 

* Yes,” continned Pauline, * ins the pleasure 
beats; disguised asa boy have Pevening after 
jevening, when my duty was done here gone to 
the river, and carned a little money, by rowing 
about parties of pleasure. One Sunday, sir 
now about three months back I was sitting on 
my boat, very sad, for noone had « mployed me 
it was getting late, and L was thinking of woing 
| home—when a stranger, a genth man, Wrapped 

ina large cloak, jumped into the boat, and desired 


ime to put off. We had not gone far, when he 


observed my heaviness of heart, and questioned 
me. [don't know what possessed me-—L think 
it was the kind and gentle tone of the straneer's 


voice —but he gained my confidenee, and TE told 


} 


himerhy Lphedany boat there. Tle Listened te 
me with interest, and spoke some words of k 
ness and encouragement ;——P think FE hear there 
now. At length, he desired me to put him ashes 
Lobeved, and was about to fasten miy boat up 
forthe night, when DP saw something lying inith 
hottom of its ott is thre tra r MLE Iola 
doatter | t hoy fret t. bet 
' 
' 
1} 
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leaped for joy, to find myself the possessor of a |! 
I breathed 
no word of it to my mother ;—it is the first seeret }| 


sufficient sum to pay my passage. 


Lever kept from her—my mind was inade up; 
and etcady, to my purpose, I waited anxiously 
for a vessel sailing for the Levant. At last, I 
Lan] 
Ci ‘ For rere bound Licre 5-1 askKkc { 
heard that you were bound t! ;—T asked fora 
passage ; you granted it.” 


* Yes—before I knew who or what you were,” 
said Bordier. 


Bordier, who was a true souled Frenchman, 
could refuse no longer the entreaties of Pauline ; 
and consented to take her with him. Promis- 
ing to set sail by day-break the next morning 
so that she could redeem her father from his 
captivity. 


CHAPTER Itt. 
“Ah! Pauline,” said Philippe, “ I don't like’ 
to sce you take so much pains about Edward; 
he doesn’t deserve it—I’msure he doesn’t deserve | 
your love—that is, your kindness. 


You know} 
more about things in general than I do—-though 
1 am a little older than youare ; but there is one 
thing I do know, that’s this—that Edward is no 


better than he should be; he deccives his father | 


and he'll deceive you.” 


* Indeed, cousin,” returned Pauline, “ you are 
wrong. Edward, like many young men of his 
age is thoughtless, nothing more.” 

“ Thoughtless enough,” reiterated Philippe, 
“TIT can assure you—Now, Pauline, I'll lay a 
wager he was the cause of your absence this 
morning. He's no good, [ tell you;—morning 
after morning do I meet him sneaking home, 
when poor Mr. Durvalle thinks he’s in bed. I've 
a great mind to tell him.” 

* Oh, Philippe,” exclaimed Pauline, * think of 
the misery you would inflict on Mr. Durvalle— 
for his father’s sake do not tell any thing of him.” 

“ Well then,” returned Philippe, “ for every- 
body's sake mind what you are about—you, th: 
pattern for all the girls in Marseilles. Ah, here 
comes Edward, so I shall go; and do Pauline, 
there’s a dear, mind what I say to you.” 

* Oh, Pauline, whata state of anxious suspense 
What said my 
anaiously inquired Bdward, 


}T have been in all this morning. 
father? 
* Tle treated me with much indulgence,” re 
turned Pauline. 
* Thank Heaven!” exclaimed Edward, * and 
you, Pauline, how can I sufficiently thank you- 
how prove to you my gratitude ’” 


By discontinuing your present mode of con 
duct,” answered Pauline —** Sooner or later your 
father must know it; thivuk, then, what will be 
his agony—-what your remorse! You know the 
violence of his temper, when roused; desist, 
while yet you can with safety.” 

** Safety !—impossible !" cried Edward 

* Think, Edward, on the trouble you may 
bring on ine,” said Pauline, “ the dependant on 
your father’s bounty; he will be sure to suspect 
that I was aware of your proceedings—that I 
have screened and so encouraged you.” 

** Rather than that, Pauline,” returned Ea. 
ward, *“* I will avow my guilt—my dishonour!” 

“Guilt! Dishonor!” exclaimed Pauline, “* Un 
worthy associates may have led you into error, 
but not into crime! Confess all ty your father 


he wil listen to your repentance. Edward hear 


| him, and ruin you. 


me, | entreat!—Begin by giving up all connec-|{to the President; “ then I was indeed a bank. 
tion with that wretch, Volney.” ‘rupt, in heartand all. To you Lowe all I possess 


* Ah, Pauline !” said Edward, “it was Volney || at this moment. 


who has made me what I am; he it was who 
first urged me tothe gaming table—instilled into | 
me the desire for play, and supplied me with the 
guilty means; it was he who, last night, con- 
ducted me to the house from which you this 
morning saw me taken out in custody. To} 
break with him now is impossible. Iam in his 
debt; he urges instant payment, in default of } 
which he threatens to tell my father all. I had | 
almost made an oath never to enter a gaming. | 


house again, but the fear which overcame me at 
his threat induced me once again to try my fortune, | 


{ 
in the hope of being able to satisfy his demands.” | 


** Vain hope!” returned Pauline, ** Are you| 
not aware that the most of those men that you 
were with last night are his confederates ?” 

“It was that discovery which excited my 
anger,” continued Edward, ** and caused the 
disturbance which brought in the guard; and 
but for you, Pauline, my father must by this time 
have known all. But tell me, by what mcans 
did you effect my deliverance ?” 

** T rose this morning unusually early,” said 
Pauline, ** several vessels, being about to sail. I 
heard by chance that you had not been home all 


night. [threw on my bonnet, and wrapped my- 


Men, for the most part preach 
‘une doctrine and practice another: but you, have 
done better; you not only preach virtue, but 
‘you set the bright example; thousands preach 
benevolence to the skies, but would not give a 
france to save one from starvation.” 

| Pauline who had now examined the account, 
said that the correspondent has received the fund : 
‘and is going immediately to execute the commis- 
sion entrusted to him by the President. 

** This is Pauline,” said Mr. Durvalle as he in- 
troduced her to the President—* I have often 
;mentioned her to you in my letters; her industry 
‘and perseverance have been invaluable to me. 
She is my head clerk; in short, f keep no other.” 
|  Noother,” muttered the President tohimself. 

‘* My son,” continued Mr. Durvalle, “ is a 
‘good youth; but I am sorry to say he docs not 
llove business.” 

‘He has, perhaps,” said the President to Mr. 
|Durvalle, * some false ideas upon the subject, 
which must be eradicated”’—then turning to 
| Edward, he continued, ** You don’t seem to un- 
| derstand the nature of traffic, or what a real mer. 
}chant is; I will tell you:—the merchant is the 





self in alarge cloak, that no one might know me, 
and went out toseck you. I found youat length 


What to do I knew not, and was! 


in custody. 


returning home in despair, fearing the worst, 


when the President Montesquien’s carriage pas- 


sed me, just then entering Marscilles. I knew 


| his kind-heartedness and his friendship for your 


father, so dared to address him in your behalf.” 
“Then my father will know all!” exclaimed | 
Edward. 
* Be patient!” continued Pauline, “ T told | 


him the circumstances, but not the name— 


merely saying it was one of Mr. Durvalle’s | 
clerks; that your detention would inconvenience | 
lentreated him to save you. 
‘Thus urged, he went to the @uard-house, and 


He is one 


who would reelaim errors—not punish them. | 


succeeded in obtaining your release, 


Bul something must be done about Volney. Tlow | 
long have you owed him this money?” 
* About a month,” returned Mdward. 
* A month!” echoed Pauline, * But the mone y 
you lost last night—where did you get that 
You turn from ome! you do not auswer mi 
Where got you that money ’” 
* | cannotanswer,” said Sdward—* But hush | 
here’s some one coming.” 
** Meet me, then,” continued Pauline, at | 
my mother’s :—I must know all—I will know | 


all—Kdward Durvalle, remeiuber! at my matted 


er’s this very day.” 


** IT will be there,” answered Edward. | 
| 
CHAPTER IV, | 

| 


** Has our Cadiz correspondent acknowledged 


the receipt of eight hundred crowns on account 


, 
Durvalle of Pauline. 


* JT will see, sir!” answered t 


| 
1} 
of Mons. le President Montesquicu « nquired Mr. | 
' 
} 
| 
| 
| 


coprerre d the account book 


You will find my situation somewhat chan 


ed since you were lire last 


benefactor of society; all that is good, useful, or 
| necessary he procures for his fellow man—employs 
‘the artisan—puts bread into the mouths of the 
poor—and multiplies by his industry the riches of 
his country.” 

** Tlow like the voice !” said Pauline to herself. 

‘“* His reputation,” continued the President 
**is founded upon honor; his single name is a 
current coin inany country; he signs a bit of pa- 


| per, and he is trusted to the amount of thousands.” 


; ‘It must be the same!” again exclaimed 
Pauline. 

** If nations quarrel,” continued the President, 
‘and are divided by war, what brings the dove 
with the olive branch back to their desolate 
plains? Commerce! The warrior sheaths his 
sword—the thunder of the cannon is hushed— 
‘and the merehant then becomes the supporter of 
his country.” 
| 7 am not mistaken!” said Pauline, “ it is 
he!” then addressing the President, “ forgive 
the interruption—but IT must speak ! My heart is 
overflowing with gratitude! Heaven be praised 
that T have at length found you!” 

“ What can you mean ?” asked the President 


* Have you forgotten the poor boy who plied 


' your boat upon the Rhine, one summer's night, 


about three months back, that you pitied and re- 
lieved? IT was that boy,” exclaimed Pauline, 


i** Never shall I forget that blessed night, or the 


ltone of that kind conciliating voice! My eyes 
| could notsee your features, but my heart treasured 
the sound. 


Had it been years henee, I should 


have known them.—You remember the night?” 


| IF do;” returned the President, “ and see your 
lmotive for disguise. LTalso have a strong recol- 
llection of voices 


night. 


I have heard yours since that 
It is not in vain protestations that you 
jean prove your gratitude, but in making a good 
jnse of the little Iwas able to do for you. I inten. 
ed it for yourself and parent, not to encourage 


il pation and profheacy Rewareoltalse trie nal 


nil proper associates, and remember that there 
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are places where a young woman,however discreet, || * I may have been wrong ;” said Durvalle ;| 

however pure her motives, ought not to be found.” | “* some error of my own perhaps; but this! 
** I shall sink into the earth with shame!” said) month I have been more careful, and hope to! 

Edward to himself. 


find all correct.” 
“ She told me this morning,” said the Presi.) 


’ 


dent to himself, ‘* when she applied to me, that} self, “ and Edward is guilty !—I1e must now be 


the security was for a clerk of Mr. Durvalle; in the bureau; and how shall Il manave for him! 


and yet he says he keeps no clerk but Pauline. 
There is some mystery here which I cannot 
fathom.” 


to escape ?” Durvalle had proceeded to the bu. | 


CHAPTER Y. | wards him exclaiming, “ Hold! for mercy’s sake !” 
** All my fears are about to be realized,” said | What is the matter, Pauline?” asked Mr. 
Edward to himself; * I must pay my debt to!) Durvalle. 
Volney, or my father will know all. He gives me 
but till to-morrow to satisfy his demands; and | 
how am I to accomplish it. Must I break into! 
my father’s bureau to raise the sum? The very | 
thought of it makes my blood drop through my | 


“* Excuse me, sir;—but I—I—am _ sick—I 
| faint,” muttered tie girl as she looked anxiously 
‘towards the bureau. “ The thought of the 
loss, seemed to turn my blood.” 

veins like melting ice. But alas! what other)“ It is vexatious,” said Durvalle, * bat I hope 
means have 1? This shall be the last time; and|) to find sufficient in the bureau to meet present 
I trust ere long to replace the sum. Infamous! demands.” 

Volney !—to what a wretch have you reduced ||“ But suppose you should be mistaken?” 
me! What shall I do should he accuse me in|) asked Pauline, who during this dialogue had so 
spite of all? how justify myself?—how prove | contrived to place Durvalle’s back toward the 
that he and he only, gave me the false key? but !! door of the bureau, that Edward could escape. 


Ihave used it—JI have become the accomplice || Whenshe saw himecoming cautiously out, and gain | 


of Volney. My father, as yet, knows nothing—! the stairway, she exclaimed, * thank Heaven !” 
nor will he. Must I rob him who gave me life, |) and fell in the arms of Durvalle. (See Piate.) 
tu satisfy the craving appetite of the villain Vol- } CHAPTER VI. 


ney '—the laws of honor say that debts in gamb. After Edward's escape from the bureau, Pau- 
ling must be paid, even if others are not settled.” | line, as soon as she recovered from the swoon 
The unfortunate youth, whose imagination was! into which she had fallen, proceeded after him 
tortured by the demon, determined asa last re-| to learn what he had been doing there—she 
source to purloin from his father, a sum sufficient |) discovered that he had stolen a box, into which 
to pay the debts he had incurred at the gaming|)she had often scen Mr. Durvalle put sums of 
table ; and for that purpose went into his father’s money. She demanded of him what amount of 


* All is now explained,” said Pauline to her- | 


reau and opened the door for the purpose of ex.|| 


misery that was coming on you, by this new, 


Fe 
covered from the joy at her father’s return when 
Durvalle came to the cottage, and reauesting to 
be left with Pauline, he exclaimed, iu an agitated 
‘tone, ** Pauline, a ercat misfortune bas befallen 
me—one of thegreatest: LT have been be traye d— 
deceived ! I told you that I feared all was not 
right in the bureau. I fancied 1 might have 
| been mistaken—I wished to be convinced. I 
|} am—and that, withina very shorttime, the bureau 


amining his accounts when Pauline rushed to.|| lias been entercd by some one besides myself. 


| It is not the mere loss that I regret—I ean take 
i measures to prevent a recurrence,—but to live in 
constant fear of being robbed is more than I can 
ibear. J must find out the culprit; you can, I 
l think, assist me.” 

|} * TP assist you;” echoed the girl. 


* Yes, you!” reiterated Durvalle, ‘* 1 accuse 


! no one-—but from circumstances we may with. 
| draw inferences, which often lead towards truth.” 
| *'Phey as often lead you wrong,” said Pauline. 
“ Agreed,” continued Durvalle, ** otherwise lL 

might name the guilty. Listen !—what ought I 
to think of one whom I have fondly loved and 
H cherished—one, who I believed truly merited my 


love—who at the very moment when I discover- 


ed, or rather began to suspect my loss, is about 





‘to leave the house secretly ?” 
! “ What, sir! you suspeet ,’ demanded 
|| Pauline. 


| ‘ Unhappy girl? whoransomed your father ?” 
‘asked Duryalle. 


‘© J] know not !” returned Pauline. 


|} “ You know not!” said Durvalle, “ shame 
jon you !—your leaving the house—your preeau- 
| tions—your absence this morning-—how explain 


| - . 
fall these?) When I told you of my new loss, 1 


bureau; but in his agitation and alarm left the | money he had taken from it:—He informed her | took the effect of your guilty conscience for grief 


key in the lock; justas Pauline was entering 
the counting house. The poor girl immediately 
saw it, and exclaimed, ‘* the key in the bureau.” 


Then meditating upon her departure in the | 


morning she continued, ** How painful it is that I 
so soon must leave these dear fricnds—I sicken 
atthe thought. Perhaps I see them for the last 
time on carth to-night—however I go to fulfil 
an imperative duty—to redeem a father from 
bondage. Poor Edward what will become of 
hun when Lam gone.” She was interrupted by 
the entrance of Mr. Durvalle, who exclaimed, 


*'There is no faith in man. Pauline, I have! 


just received bad news; La Motte & Co. of 
Toulon, have stopped payment. However one 
must expeet such things these hard times; but 


coming just now, When I have heavy payiments 


to make, and reckoning upon the large sums 


owing from that house, Ll must confess it distres 
ses me greatly.” 


** But without that,” said Pauline, “ I trust 


you have funds enough to meet the bills which}! 


” 


are now becoming due. 
*] think I have,” declared Mr. Durvalk 
but Lam not certain. 1 know not exactly what 
money Ihave. Last month I found a deficit 
' 


and I have been loth to ascertain the state o 


my accounts again—I can accuse no onc; I 


that as there was not sufficient in it to satisfy Vol- | 


ney’s demand against him, he had only taken 
twenty louis from it. | 


there is a possibility—Captain Bordier said he 
would take nothing for my passage—it must be 


done. The money in this purse is mine ; there | 


is cnough to replace the sum you have taken 


from that box—do so; Edward I insist ; and to- 


. ! 
night, for the last time you will go into your fa- 


ther’s bureau, and return the box. You must 
'then write to your father ;—tell him of your con- 
neetion with Volney—your losses—your debts in 
consequence—and assure him of your entire re- 
pentance. Ile will be angry,—but afier a tin 
he will look upon it as a folly of youth, and 
pardon you. Your secret is known only to Vol. 
ney and myself; he will be silent for his own 
sake,and believe me, nothing on earth shall ever in- 
|} duce me to breathe it toany human being. You 
must leave Marseilles, to ensure no further 
meeting with Volney; and when you return, 
you will, I trust, be worthy of your father’s love. 
Leave your father’s house to-night—endeavor to 
be ecalin, and prepare for your departure. Leave 
the wretched Volney to a higher punishment.” 


After bidding adieu to Edward, Pauline made 


preparations for her departure with Captain Bor. | 


“Twenty louis!” repeated the girl,— then 


on my account.” 

‘Believe me,” cried Pauline,“ IT amnot guilty.” 

Francois hearing loud talking entered the 
room, exclaiming, ‘* Forgive me, sir—but 1 
heard my child’s voice—you seem angry with 
her—what has she done ?” 

*“* Nothing, nothing,” said Durvalle, ‘ T will 
at least spare them the knowledge of it,’ con- 
tinued he to himself. 

“Ile fears to afflict my parents,” said Pau. 
line—** I will suffer death rather than crimimate 
his son.” 

The box which Ndward had taken from the 
bureau being found in the cottage by Durvalle, 
gave strong proof against Pauline. Poor Fran. 
cois after having suffered in slavery returned 
only to witness his child's disgrace. 

** Mother,” said Pauline, 1 am innocent,—l 
can prove it—but if lL were to do so you would 
be the first to blame me. Uree me no further ; 
some day, perhaps, you will know the trath.” 


7 ha] 


hen turning to her father, she execlaiuned, 
Father——” 
‘| am no lone r vour father,” said rancoie 


sternly. ** Tlonor and honesty have ever been 


| know no other.’’ 


my companions—and I’ 
CHAPTER VII. 


“ In the first moments of my anger, Pauline 


never trust my key of the burcau to anv onc—!}\ dier to redeem her father; but while she was) said Mr. Durvalle, I had determined to give you 
not even to you.’ irranging her things she was interrupted by w)upto the ulmost rngour of the law; but t 

* Bat do you never leay t in the loek noise, and shortly afterwards her father entered | @riei of your parents—-the intercession of Von 
asked Pauline, as she cautiously took the key || the cottage and rushed mto his wife's arins, and | sieur a Vontesquien, together with a hngerme 
out of the bureau door where Edward had left it.|| Pauline fell at his feet. She had searecly re celing of kindness [ haverstill for you, mduced 
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me to be more lenient. Don't speak to me—I 
will hear nothing from you, 
must gait this neiwhborhood—and 1 
hear some day of your return te honor and hon. 
esty.” 

* 


“It must be so,” reiterated the President, 


“vou must leave Marseilles. Mr. Durvalle has 


kindly consented to be silent on this unfortunate | 
subjeet ; be will not send you forth destitute,— | 


he gives you the gold that you would have rob- 
bed him of.” 

* Merciful father ' exclaimed Pauline. 

* Here is a letter which is addressed to you,” 
continued the President, ** and was in the box 
tuken from the bureau; take it, and treasure if 
—it will serve to remind you of the friendship 
and generosity of Mr. Darvalle, which you have 
lost for ever.” 


You must go—you | 


hope to 


| stands accused before him, was in the habit of 


* Road it to her, sir,” ericd Francois, * let 


her be degraded before her benefactor 
be made to fecl what she has lost, by her dishon 
est conduct.” 

The President then read the letter: “ T have 
at length found ove in whom Tecan place im 
plicit confidence. Pauline Le Blane és that one, 
I love her as iny own child, and will be a father 
to her. ‘The sum of money in this box is for 
her; and if Heaven sparcs me, T trast it) will 
beeome considerable ;—but should T die before 
I have realized my hopes, Pleave her to the care 
of my children. TD request that my dear Estelle 
will be to her as an affectionate sister, for she is 
beloved by Mdward.” 

* Mother! 


“Or this Loam convineed,” continued the 


exclaimed Pauline. 


Vresident, and rejoice at it, for IT know no one 
more worthy of him.” 
* Now do you fecl ?” asked Franevis. 
* T do indecd—but [am innocent!” returned 
Pauline, 
“Phen Francois. 


* Pauline, "tis lone sinee TL have shed a tear, but 


name the guilty,” said 


this is agony to a father’s heart. 


“Ts it possible that you can remain callous 


to such entreaties asked Durvalle, Shame 


en you !—you may, perhaps, live to know what 
a parent feels. Death is preferable to the dis. 


honor of a child.” 

Captain Bordier having heard of Pauline be- 
ine charged with theft now eame inte the room, 
exclaiming, “ come, Pauline, cheer up! cheer 
up! Who is it that aecuses you? Is it Mr. 
Durvalle, who, by his own confession, owes to 
your exertions the re-establishment of his for. 


tunes ? or is it your father, for whom you would 


have sacrificed your own liberty to insure his.’ |! 


* A mere pretext to induce you to take her.” | 
sail Durvalle. 


ransom hrad been paid before.” 


“Carl, girl! you make me the accomplice of 


vour erame,” said Francois. 


You are wrong,” observed the President, 


one Who would commit so great a crime 


weld do nothing towards liberating a father :| 
when a child dishonors its parents, it flies from| 


thre wand it never o« ‘urs that good actions 


onteteult and deoravity.” 


j thes a rood man alway thinks ane 
— ’ 
iS. ad Bordier, then turning te Darvalh 
Lou de vot seca % know by whom the ran 


let her. 


fand the President, that he had committed the 


** . 1] 
She knew well enough the |! 


| You look on me with anguish ? 


| orders to effeet the ransom.” 


som has been paid ; Tecan tell you. The cap. || 

; H 
tain of the San Joseph, the vessel whieh brought | 
rancois home, tells me he reecived the money! 


from the house of Hurtado & Co. of Cadiz, with | 


* Hurtado of Cadiz ?—And the sum ?” asked 
Durvalle. 

* Kight hundred crowns,” answered Bordier. | 

* "Phe very sum paid by us into that house on | 
your account !” observed Durvalle to the Presi- 
dent. 

* It is—it must be !” 
* Oh, sir, for pity’s sake explain away this mys- 


exclaimed Pauline, 


| 
| 
tery, which weighs me down! Condescend to| 
tell Mr. Durvalle that the poor girl who now) 


going in her leisure hours to carn money, in the 

° . . . . . | 
hope of wetting, in time, a sufficient sum to re-| 
deem her father! tell him a stranger gave her a) 


purse of gold—tell him that this same good, 
kind, generous stranger has paid her father’s 
was the 


ransom—and tell him that) stranger 


President Montesquicu !” 





“Ts it possible ?” asked Gertrude and Francois. 
President, “ 1 
was interested for your danghter, and for her 1 
did it. 


| 


“Tis even so,” answered the 


You know now what IT would fain have 
eonecaled! circumstances have made it neecs- 


sary to acknowledge it.” 


| 

' 
CHAPTER VIII. | 
Edward could no longer bear the odium of the 


deed to rest on Pauline, confessed to his sister 


robbery. ** Don’t spare me,” exclaimed Kdward 


—** but save Pauline—she is innocent.” 


* What do T hear?” asked Franeois. “ Pau 
line deelared innocent! Kind heaven! I thank 
thee | does Mr. Durvalle knew it?” 


* Not vet.” said the President, as Francois 


uoable to control bis feclines, continmed, * Oui 
of my sight !—parricide.” 

* Pather !" eried the trembling youth. 

* Silence !? said Durvalle, let me not hear 
aname which now only serves to remind nm 
that I have a worthless son !—Out of ny sight, 
mean-spirited, degraded boy! You allow this 
poor devoted girl to have calummnies heaped upon 
her—to hear her accused of crimes whieh you 
Ile was 
interrupted by Pauline, who exclaimed, * ‘That 
was my fault—I would not let him speak. 1 
would willingly have suffered for him, to save 
you from the agony of this moment.” 


have committed, and remain silent !” 


* Blessings on you, my poor perseeuted child !” 
returned Durvalle, “ Come to my heart—my 
withered, broken heart !—you shall fill: in it, for 
the short time L have to live, the place he once 
held.” Thenturning to the President, Hlow ean 
{reward her ?—How atone for all her sufferings ?” 

* Are you not willing to fulfil the promise made 
in this letter?” asked the President. 

“All! all! and more !” answered Durvalle. 

* One is—to give her to your son,” said the 
President. 

* Not that! not 
* that one alone T cannot keep. 


that!” exelaimed Durvyalle, 


It were to pun 


‘ish, not reward her ; when I wrote that, | deem 
| ° . 
ed him worthy of her.” 


* Tle 


President, “ he is young—he is repentant. For 


may still become so 3” continued the 


give him—reelaim him! Believe me my friend, 
the erring are too often confirmed im crime by 
punishment. Forgive Aim, and forget all, but 


the disinterested love, the steady devotion, of 


Pauline Le Blane !” 
j 
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Was going to inform him of it, when he was pre. For the Raral Repository 

vented by Pauline who exclaimed, * Stay father t’) A SISTERS LOVE. 

vou will killhbim. All my saffering will have |“ Yes, yes—a sound hath power to bid them come 


been of no avail Oh, Edward, this is unkind 
indeed !” 

* He must be made acquainted with it 3” ob 
served the President, * Twill myself prepare him 
forit.’ The President was scares ly done speak 
ing ere Durvalle came into the room, and ob 
served their altered countenances ; at the same 


moment Francois and Gertrude, exelaimed * Our 


child is innoeent !” 


* Ts it possible 2” asked Durvalle. 


“ Ttis so,” returned the President. 
* Tf she is innocent—who is the guilty one ?” 
1} 
demanded Durvalle. } 


te, 


* Name him not, for the love of heaven! 
exclaimed Pauline, to the President. 
“ What isthe meaning of all this mystery? 
Pauline Is le 
elared innocent, and there she 


Fhatam I 


stands the very 


picture of despair. fo understand 


from this demanded Durvalle, 


* You shall know another time,” said the 
President. 

“Wa! a horrid thought,"—exelaimed Din 
valle, keep ome no longer in) suspense re || 


Ikeveane froma doubt worse than death! Whore 
is DV sen Madward wa 


th Prestdhent Thy 


lercoteorbet forward bey 
Gatlees !, thee worked itp de " 


|’ Clhealirensy al tla rll of ha Fabia y ‘ott 


i them. 


| infatuated. 


| 
Somie 


untila si 


Youth's half forgotten hopes, childhood'’s remembered 
liome.” Mus. Nonvos 

Is there aught on carth which can be associa 

ted with purity—which is uncontaminated by 

The res 


two words, 


earth’s pollution, it is a Sister's love. 
a sacredness interwoven with those 
which overawes us; and we searce dare breath: 


Sacred! did Tsay; ask those pure spirits 


| who surround the throne of the Errunan, if the 


terms too strony, or the one who thus appli sal, 
Perehanee amid that throne, are 
who will answer, by sounding on thei 
volden harps a melody of Heaven; and in tones 
of fond reeollection, whisper in your ear %* «a 


\V hile on 


Nisler’s love, tauelit me that strain. 


hearth TE wandered in darkness, pursiine the bub 


| bles of pleasure, T knew not of this bright world, 


ster withdrew the veil that hid it) from 


my View. "I'w as le r ini tlan nee weaned me from 


learth, and taneht me the way to Ieaven.” 


A mother’s influenee is great. She has the 


| power, almost invariably, of leading her child at 


will—of forming the character she chooses. But 


itis an milluence whieh seldom cileets the Mu 
jure im year orn tthe stony hours of youth 
clots, whet the lreart Warn and temder, when 
a orether’s book will gee dt at. send a oneothees fea 
tule dive { Wi ! “ili peePitee tol a hate 
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tones of regret, will send an arrow to the heart,|| particular inclination for the sea, his father en- |! 


and when all the sensibilities of our nature are || tered him in the merchant service. When about 
susceptible of the gentlest impressions. Et is|/ fifteen years old, he arrived in Pennsylvania, and | 
then a mother's influence is powerful indeed. || scleeted it as the country of his future residence. 
The cause of this influence is far inferior to that In reviewing the causes, which led to hostili 

ofa sister. The relation which a mother sus-|| ties between Great Britain and her colonies, | 


tains—the affection nature has given her for her|| Barry was satisfied that justice was on the side 
| 


offspring, and the fact of her being almost con-|| of the latter. He therefore engaged under the 
tinually with her children in their carly years;)| banners of freedom, and resolved to devote his 
all this would naturally lead one to suppose her || best exertions to the emancipation of the colo. 
influence was great. But a sister’s influence !)/ nics from the thraldom of the mother country. 

who can penctrate the mystery? who canreveal| Confiding in his patriotism, Congress, in 
the cause?) A mother’s entreaties may fail to|) February, 1776, a few months prior to the de- 
reclaim a wandering son. He will gaze upon||claration of Independence, appointed him com- 


her tearful eye, and listen unaffeeted to her)! mander of the brig Lexington, of sixteen guns, 
pleading voice. She cannot penctrate his heart, || and his was the first continental vessel, which 
but there are entrances known only to a sister,|| sailed from Philadelphia. His cruises were | 
and how often docs she silently enter there, luring | successful. Congress had caused to be built | 
the wandering one back to the paths of virtuc. || three large frigates, one of which was called the | 








| i 
She can throw around the heart a barrier beyond | Effingham, to the command of which he was 


which the rude storms of life can never come, and | appointed, immediately after that memorable 
: . ‘ | . . . 
bind him in a spell he ean never break. Go to era, which gave to the United States a name 


jamong the nations of the world. During the 
the criminal who is chained there, if he has a | following winter, as his naval employment be- 


yonder prison, enter its darkest dungeon and ask 


sister, and he will tell you the sound is unfamil-| came nugatory, in consequence of the inelem- 
iar, he knows not the name, he had no sister to leney of the weather, he, from an aversion to 
guide his wayward fect. Goatmidnight’s silent | inactivity, became a voluntecr aid in that season 
hour to yonder cottage, from whose window | of peril, to the intrepid General Cadwallader. 

gleams a tapers dim rays; enter it gently, for Philadelphia and the forts on the Delaware 
peatu will soon be there. By the sick bed you | fell into the hands of the British, in the follow- 
will see an angel-form bending o’era dying broth.) ing year, 1777, and Commodore Barry with 
er. The tear of affection is trickling down her | several vessels of war, made good his retreat up 
onee rosy cheeks, which have now become pal- ' the river, as far as Whitehill, where, however, 
lid by night watching—see her wipe from his |! they were afterwards destroyed by the enemy. 


brow the cold damp of death and whisper in his Prior to the destruction of these vessels, he 





ear a Saviour's love, and tell of the joys of Ieay- |) successfully employed those under his command 
en. Sce how intently she watches every motion, vin annoying the enemy and cutting off their 
and her unweariedness to sooth his anguish. | supplies. 

And when the spirit has taken its flight, with | After the destruction of the American squad. 
what fondness she takes a last look, and imprints || ron, and soon after the capture of Philadelphia, 
the last kiss upon his cold brow. Is she heart. he was appointed to command the Raleigh, of 
broken ? Oh no! she feels the loss, but does not | thirty-two guns, which, on a cruise, was run on 
deplore him; follow her to her closet, listen at | shore by a British squadron on Fox Island, in 
the door, and you will hear her breathe forth a) Penobseot bay. 

prayer of thankfulness that her brother is done | Subsequent to the above disasters, he com. 
with the toils of this eold world, and has entered | manded a vessel commissioned with letters of 


into the joys of ILeaven. marque and reprisal, and engaged in the West 


Is there a boon IT would crave above all) India trade for some time. 
others, it would be, that a sister might sooth my When Congress concluded to build a seventy- 
last hours, that T might see her angelic counte-| four gun ship in New-Hampshire, he was order- 
nanee and listen to her sweet voice, as | enter ed to command her. Lt was, however, after- 
the dark valley and shadow of death. Methinks wards determined to make a present of this 
death would then be “robbed of its sting, and) vessel to his most Christian Majesty, when that 
the grave of its victory.” Hlow soothing would) august body gave him the command of the 
be the tones of “ Brother we will mect in heaven.” | Allianee frigate. 

Would it not be sweet to die thus? Oh tell The situation of American affairs becoming 
me not of the cold damp grave, and the grim) important, in a foreign point of view, Colonel 
monster death, sinee it is the gateway to heaven,! John Laurens, of South Carolina, son of Tlenry 
ty eternal blessedness, and angels in) human, Laurens, then a prisoner in the tower of London, 
forms, can sooth the spirit ere it takes its exit. ! was ordered to France on a special mission.— 


' 
Naratoga Co, August 2, Il. /A Commodore Barry sailed in the Alliance from 





Boston for L’Orient in February, 17st, having 
wero -Gik A w ik Wa the minister extraordinary and suite on board. 
After landing the ambassador and suite at L’. 
Orient, in the early part of the same year, the 


JOMUN BARRY. 


Tue father of the Commodore, was a respee \llianee sailed on a cruise. 
fable farmer in Wexford county, Preland, wher On the 20th of May following, at daylight, 
lis sen, the subloet of this mremow, was born in Cominodore Barry discovered a ship and a brig 
the year 1745 After havine reecived the first (OM bis weather bow, appearing afterwards te 
elements of an Enelish education. to eratify his) Wear the British flag. Ue consequently prepat 


ed for immediate action. The British ship 
proved to be the Atalanta, Captain Edwards, of 
ihetween twenty and thirty guns, and the brie 


'Treposa, Captain Smith. An action shortly 


commenced, and at three TP. M. both vessels 


' . 
struck. Barry was wounded early in the en- 


;gagement; but notwithstanding his sufferings, 


in consequence of this casualty, he still remain. 
ved on deck, and it was owing to his intrepidity 
‘and presence of mind, that the Alliance was 
the victor. 

On December 25th, 1781, he sailed in the 

Alliance for France, from Boston, having on 
board the Marquis de la Fayette and Count De 
'Noailles, who were desirous of going to their 
native country on business of the highest impor- 
‘tanee. He had searccly arrived at his destined 
port L’Orient, when he sailed in February, 1782,on 
a cruise, during which he fell in with an enemy’s 
ship of equal size, and had a severe engagement. 
The enemy would have been captured, but for 
two consorts, which, however, were kept ata 
distance during the action by a Freneh fifty 
gun ship, which hove in sight. The continen-. 
tal ship, Luzerne, of twenty guns, had her guns 
thrown overboard before the battle began, in 
order to facilitate her escape, as she had a quan- 
tity of specie on board from Havana, for the use 
of the United States. ‘The captain of the British 
frigate, who was soon after advanced to be Vice. 
Admiral of the red, acknowledged, that lie had 
never reecived a more severe flagellation than 
on this occasion, although it seemed to have had 
the appearance of a drawn battle. 

During the time that General Lord Howe was 
the British Commander-in-chief, he attempted 
to alienate the Commodore from the cause which 
he had so ardently espoused, by an offer of twen 
ty thousand guineas, and the command of the 
best frigate in the British navy; but he rejected 
the offer with scorn. ‘The return of peace, how 
ever, in the year 1753, put an end to all sueh 
dishonorable propositions, and our Commodore 
returned to private life. 

In 1797, it was deemed proper by the Amer 
ican government to annul the consular con 
vention with France, the pretext for which 
was Freneh ageyression on Aimerican Commerce. 
During the maritime disturbance thus ereated 
between the two countries, Mr. Barry was ac 
lively engaged in protecting the commerce ot 
his adopted country, and was held in the bigh 
est estimation by his nautical brethren. When 
this dispute was at last satisfactorily adjusted, 
alaw was passed, during the last year of Mr 
Adams’ administration, for reducing the navy, 
in consequence of which the vessel he command 
ed was laid up in ordinary, and he once more 
returned to private lite. 

Bold, brave, and enterprising, he was at the 
same time, humane and gencrous. He was a 
yood citizen, and greatly esteemed by all who 
had the pleasure of his acquaintanee. His per 
son was above the ordinary size, gracelul and 
commanding, his deportment dignified, and his 
countenance CXpPressive. 

He died in Philadelphia, on the 30th of Sep 
tember, 1803, and a vast concourse of Ins 1 

citizens testified their respect to his memory, by 


afttendeng: his remains to the sileut orave 
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GO wWwibbArsT Le 
ADVANTAGES OF POLITENESS. 


\ was like a hand’s breadth of white cloud mid the 


An Englishman making the grand tour to-, 


wards the middle of the last century, when 
travelers were more objects of attention than at 
present, on arriving at Turin, sauntered out to 
see the place. He happened to meeta regiment 
of infantry returning from parade, and taking a 
position to sce it pass, a young captain, evident- 
ly desirous to make a display before the stranger, 
in crossing one of the numerous water courses 
with which the city is intersected, missed his 
footing, and in trying to save himself, lost his 
hat. The exhibition was truly unfortunate— 


the spectators laughed—and looked at the Eng-_ 


lishman, expecting him to laugh too. On the 


contrary, he not only retained his composure but | 


promptly advanced to where the hat had rolled, 


and taking it up, presented it with an air of un. | 


affected kindness to its confused owner. The 


officer received it with a blush of surprise and | 


gratitude, and hurried to rejoin his company—| 


there was a murmur of applause—and the 
stranger passed on. 
moment, and without a word spoken, it touched 


every heart—not with admiration for a mere dis- 


play of politeness, but with a warmer feeling for 


a proof of that true charity “which never fail- 
eth.” Onthe regiment being dismissed, the captain 
who was a young man of consideration, in glow- 
ing terms related the circumstance to his colonel. 
The colonel immediately mentioned it to the gen- 
eral in command; and when the Englishman 
returned to his hotcl, he found an aid-de-camp 
waiting to request his company to dinner at 
head quarters. In the evening he was carricd 
to court—at that time, as Lord Chesterficld tells 
us, the most brilliant court in Europe—and was 
received with particular attention. Of course, 
during his stay at Turin he was invited every 
. where; and on his departure he was loaded with 
letters of introduction 
Italy. 


different states of 
Thus a private gentleman of moderate 
means, by a graceful impulse of Christian feel- 
ing, was enabled to travel through a foreign 
country, then of the highest interest for its so- 
cicty as well as for the charms it possesses, with 


to the 


more real distinction and advantage than can 
ever be derived from the mere circumstances of 
birth and fortune, even the most splendid. 


LOVE AND GOOSE.BERRIES. 
A SENTIMENTAL STORY. 

We had a cousin—heigho, she’s the “ anxious 
mother” of half a dozen little cousins, now—well, 
she was of form and feature as far above the 
concentrated charms of all the heroines of all the 
novels that ever were or will be written, as 
Amanda Malvina Fitz-Allen 
Mrs. Jerry Sneak. 


Was superior to 


the 
wild warblings of an AZolian harp as it lulls the 


Her voice, it was like 


Zephyrs to their sluinbers—her eyes, look not 
upon the stars, you can’t match them there ; and 
the cunning little gipsey had such a way of halt 
closing the brilliant orbs, veiling their dangerous 
beams, and then with a sudden start. flash ng 
their death-dealing rays upon you, that your 
very heart incontinently felt the process of com 


bustion—her biow shaded by he r 


auburn h 


air, 


Though the scene of a 


judgement. 


rich lustre of a southern sunset—her hands were 


fitted for nothing but to sweep the harp’s mellow | 


chords, and to be 
feet—oh how we adore a pretty foot—Titania, 
Queen of the Faires, would have given her 
most beautiful nut-shell chariot, just to have seen 
that perfect feature, we must call it. 

Well, we were in a dreadful condition about 
that cousin—sometimes we'd call her * cousin,” 
itwas so delightful to claim relationship with 
such a perfect creature, and then we wouldn’t 
call her cousin, for we laid a sort of a trap, that 
if she asked, as we hoped she would, why we 


used not that cousinly title—we had a very pret-, 


ty speech made up to intimate that we desired 


when manhood came to call her by a dearer name. | 


But the provoking little minx never seemed to 
notice whether we cousined her or not! 

She was older than we—and her name was 
Elegantina! 

One day, walking in the garden with the fair 
one, we determined to divulge the yet unbroken 
tale of affection, which surcharged the heart.— 
We were in a beautiful walk fringed with goose- 
berry bushes, when after the most approved fash- 
ion of romance, sinking gracefully upon one 
knee in burning words we poured forth the story 
of our eternal love. 

Elegantina calmly listened—we thought that 
we perceived a kind tear dimming her radiant 
eye—we rose, and stretched out our arms, ex- 
pecting, of course, that she would sink upon our 
breast, and murmur the 
ciprocated attachment. 
thing. 


gentle confession of re- 


Reader, she did no such 


She serencly turned, 
green gooscberries, gravely asked. 

** Cousin John, what are these ?” 
** Gooseberries, my darling Elegantina !” an- 
swered cousin John. 

** Eat them,” she replied, ‘* goose-berrics must 


be good for your complaint !"—Natchez Courier. 


ALEXANDER AND THE AFRICANS. 

ALEXANDeR, the conquerer of the world, in one 
of his expeditions came into Macedonia, situated 
in an obscure corner of Africa.x—The inhabitants 
dwelled in humble cottages, and were neither 
versed in the arts of war, nor yet subject to a con. 
queror. On the arrival of Alexander, he was con- 
ducted to the dwelling of the chief, who placed 
before him, dates, figs, and apo s of gold. 

* Do they eat gold here, said Alexander. 

* You being able as I suppose,” replied the 
chief, ** to obtain provisions, in your own coun. 
try, for what except this have you come hither ?” 

“It is not for your gold that 1 have come,” 
replied Alexander, ** but to become better ac- 
quainted with the customs of your people.” 

** Since this is the case then,” added the chief, 
** tarry here as long as thou wilt.” 


During this cologuy, two citizens came, for 


he plaintiff said, ** I purchased of 


this man a piece of land, and turning up the soil, 


I discovered a valuable treasure. This not 
mine, for I only bought the field, and have no 
! hy ' eve . tniy } } 
litie to the trearnre containe tnhercin, yet thi 

man retus« to receive it again.” 
Phen the other r plied, ‘Tam as cor iit 


kissed by a lover—and her | 


and pulling a handful of 





: be 
ousas my neighbor. Iseold him the field with all ple: 
‘that was therein concealed. ‘Therefore the trea- oth 
sure is his own.” ( 
The judge then repeated their words, that he mo 
might be sure he understood the meaning of each sel 
correctly, and after little reflection thus spoke : th 
| ‘ You,” said he addressing the first, ** have miu 
la son—have you not?” 
|  T have,” replied he. 
| And you,” said he to the other, ‘a daughter?” 
} 46 Yes,” ful 
| * Well then, the son shall marry the daugh- at 
‘ter and the treasure shall be their marriage po 
|| portion.” tu 
| ‘ Alexander seemed perplexed. ‘ Is my sen- liv 
tence unjust,” inquired the chief. cs 
ae By no means,” said Alexander, “ but to me my 
|the decision seems strange and peculiar.” at 
! ** How then would the affair have been deci. ar 
| ded in your country ?”” ou 
i “ To speak truly,” said Alexander, ** we should he 
have detained the two men in prison, and have SV 
| taken possession for the king.” di 
| For the king!” said the other in astonish- 
ment. ‘ Does the sun shine in that land?” di 
“ Surely. hi 
| * And does it rain there ’” le 
| © Tes.” tl 
| * Are there flocks, and herds there ?” A 
| “ Very many.” o 
* It is well then that the Great Being who o 
rules over all things, should permit the rain to e 
fall upon that land, and the sun to shine there 
‘for the sake of these innocent beasts, but you do t 
not deserve it—Amaranth. l 
|] h 
“OI! WE DOES NOT WANT IT.” 
Bur he does want it. And even if he did not, | t 
| vourown engagement has nothing to do with : 
his private circumstances. . 
Such is the self-excusing of many a careless ; 
creditor, and such the proper answer. ' 
It is to be lamented that there is no charge ; 
to which many, who may be good men, are more 
subjected than the want of punctuality in the | 
payment of little debts. And there is no ple a’ 2 
by which conscience is more readily satisfied, | 
than that of the declaration that the creditor 
does not need the amount. The same thing ' 


applies to a hundred little borrowings. 


A look is lent; it is detained until the lender 


is unable to recollect the name of the borrower ; 
but then “*he docs not want it, has 


he many 


| others, or he has read it already.” But he does 
want it. If he has others, it is no reason why 


If he 


reason why he may not lend it to others as well 


he should lose this. has read it, it is no 


as to yours¢ If. 


A sinall subscription is duc. ** The society 


|| does not want it; the sum is so small that it can 
make no difference.” But the society does want 
it. Ifevery member did as you do, there would 
be no funds in the hands of the Treasurer; and 
your ne gleet is dissulving the society as far as 
your own item of influence goes. That flu 
enee go ; thus ferto d courage chemes of be 
nevolence, and to destroy public confidences 
You inspired a hope which vou crushed agai 
1n « lor’s j ymment 4 ive Ile does not 
Wa t But he de rt And thir vere 
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plea of yours gives him more trouble than all 


others put together, 

Of a truth there are few excuses for neglect 
more frequently given to the reimindings of con- 
science, than this expression. It sets aside with 
the veriest sophistry, the spirit and essence of 
moral obligation.—Charleston Observer. 





A LOCK OF HAIR. 

Frew things in this weary world are so delight- 
fulas keepsakes. Nor do they ever, to my heart 
at least, nor to my eye, lose their tender, their 
powerful charms! How slight, how small, how 
tiny a memorial, saves a beloved one from ob- 
livion; worn on the finger, or close to the heart, 
especially if they be dead. No thonght is so 
insupportable as that of entire, total blank for- 
getfulness, when the creature that once laughed, 
and sung, and wept with us close to our side, in 
our arms, is as if her smiles, her voice, her tears, 
her kisses, had never been. She and them all 
swallowed up in the dark nothingness of the 
dust. 

Of all keepsakes, memorials, rclics—most 
dearly, most devotedly, do I love a little lock of 
hair; and oh! when the head it beautified has 
long mouldered in the dust, how spiritual seems 
the undying glossiness of the sole remaining! 


was seated upon every feature. No sudden 

blushing of the rose, no swift succeeding of the 

lilly, no fitful changes telling of youthful passion , 
and warm hope, was seen in that bride’s cheek ; 

but one unvarying shade of funeral gloom pos- 

sessed the maid, possessed the groom, possessed 

| the preacher, in fact, they were all possessed 

| Reader, dey were darkies.—Pic. 

| 





GRATITUDE, 
A parson, well known in his neighborhood as 
a man of great oddity, humor and extravagance, 
once wanting a wig—his old one defying all fur- 


ther assistance of art—applied toa barber young | 


in the business, to make one. ‘The tradsman, 
who was just going to dinner, begged the honor 
of his new customer’s company at his meal, to 


which the parson teadily consented. After din. | 


ner a large bowl of punch was produced, and 
the happy guest with equal readiness, joined in 
its demolition. When it was out, the barber 
was proceeding to business, and begun to handle 


his measure, when his guest desired him to stop, | 


for he could not make his wig. 
“Why not,” exclaimed the honest host, “ have 
I done any thing to offend you ?” 
“ Not in the least,” replied the guest, ‘1 find 
_ you a very honest, good natured fellow, so I will 


| USkFPVUL RAHGCLPUS: 
DIARRHGA OR SumMER CompLainT.— Two tea spoonfuls 
of salt, dissolved in half a gill of vinegar, and swallowed 
fata draugliit, will in most cases effect an instant cure. 
| Sore ‘luRroat.—Mixa penny worth of pounded camphor 
with a wine glass full of brandy, pour a small quanuly on 
ja lumpof sugar, and allow it to dissolve in the mouth 
jevery hour. ‘The third or the fourth generally enables the 
patient to swallow with ease. 

Warts.— Make a strong solution with corrosive subli 
| mate, wet the wart three or four times a day—this remedy 
| never fails of curing. 

Tooru-acne.—U the tooth be hollow, take gum opium, 
| gum camphor, and spirits turpentine, equal parts, rab them 
in amortar to a paste, dip liutin the paste and put it in the 
hollow of the tooth every time after eating. Make use ot 
this three or four days and it will entirely cure the tooth 
from ever aching. 


Letters Containing Remittances, 


Received at this Ofiee, ending Wednesday last, deducting 
} the amount of postage paid. 

D. S. C. Middlebury, Vt. $5.00; O. M. Waterford, Ct. 
$1,00; A. H. Schuyler’s Lake, N. Y. 31,00; W. 1. Monroe, 
N. J. 81,00; C. H. Homer, N. Y¥. $1,00; J. W. Whitehall, 
N. ¥. 81,00; PB. C.'T. Great Barrington, Ms. $1,00: 8.0. V. 
Attica, N. Y. $1,00; C. D. J. Brandon, Vt. $1,00; J.C. 
Guilford, N. Y. 31,00; E. L. Lebanon, N. Y. 31,00; P. W. 
Lawrenceville, N. ¥. $1,00; W.H. E. Rochester, N. Y. 
#1,00; P.M. Greensborough, Vt. $2.00; A. 8S. R. Water- 
bury, Vt. $1,374; O. R. B. Stearnesville, Ms. $3,00; J.C. 
Pine Plains, N. Y. 81,00; P. M. Ohio, N. ¥. 82,00; W.A 
Hume, N. ¥. 81,00; H. H. Wilkesbarre, Pa. 34,00; P.M 
Branford, Ct. $7,00; L. J. Whitney's Point, N. Y. $1,00; 
M. P. C. Magnolia, N. Y. 31,00; P. M. Shelby, N. ¥. $2,00; 
E. B.P. Springfield I. 31,00; D.C. V. West Rush, N.Y. 
$1.00; J. A. W. St. Louis, Mo. 82,00; W. R. ‘Thompson 
ville, Ct. $1,005 J. 8. Rocky Springs, Miss. 34,00; C. L. 
Proctorsville, Vt. 81,00; §. P. North Dartmouth, Ms. 81,00 ; 
P.M. Mount Vernon Vilage, Me. 33,00; E. C. Millport, 
N. Y. $1,00; FE. M. Willsborough, N. Y. $1,00; 8. 8 





All else gone to nothing save and except that! take somebody else in. Had you made it, you '| Lamoilleville, Vt. 85,00; L. E. N. Hartsville, Ms. $2,00; 


soft, smooth, burnished and glorious fragments 
of the apparaling that once hung in clouds and 
sunshine over an angel’s vrow. 


Aye, a lock of hair is far better than any pic- | 


ture—it is part of the beloved object herself ; it 
belongs to the tresses that often, long ago, may 
have been dishevelled, like a shower of sunbeams, 
over your beating breast. But now solemn 
thoughts sadden the beauty once so bright—so 
refulgent; the longer you gaze on it, the more 
and more it seems to say, almost upbraidingly, 
** weep’st thou no more for me ?” and, indeed, a 
tear, true to the imperishable affections in which 
all nature seemed to rejoice, bears witness, that 
the object to which we yearned is no more for- 
gotten, nuw that she has been dead fur so many 
long weary days, months, years; that she was 


forgotten, during one hour of absence, that came | 


like a passing cloud between us and the sunshine 
of our living her loving smiles. 
A DARK BRIDAL. 

GLoom was upon her countenance and upon 
his. The man whose holy oflice it was to 
unite them in bonds never to be torn asunder, 
stood like an executioner before the bride and 
bridegroom, and they (the pair awaiting to be 
blessed!) bent down their heads like criminals 
before him. In vain might the eye wander 
around that assembly in search of sunshine 
upon a single countenance, all was dreary, 
black, and assistants as well as attendants at 
the ceremony were alike shrouded in one dark 
overshadowing pall of rayless gloom. Ah, joy 
ful ever should be the linking of young hearts 
together, and he avy must be the fate awaiting 
those around whom the shadows of fate are 
gathering cven at that threshold which should 
faze in all the gorgeous colorings of hope and 


promise ! Yet th une sombre shade—the 


© gloomy hue—the same de pth of darkin 





} 
i| “ 
} 


| would never have been paid for it.” 


i! YOUTH AND MANTLIOOD. 


invariable laws of nature, affects the productions 
of what is next in course, so in human life every 
period of our age, according as it is well or ill 
spent, influences the happiness of that which is to 
follow. Virtuous youth generally brings forward 
accomplished and flourishing manhood; and 
such manhood passes off itself without uneasi- 
ness, into respectable and tranquil old age. But 
when nature is turned out of its original course, 
disorder takes place in the moral just as in the 
vegetable world. If the spring put forth no 
blossoms, in the summer there will be no beauty, 
and in autumn no fruit. So if youth be trifled 
away without improvement, manhood will be 
contemptible, and old age miserable. If the 


5 


| beginnings of life have been vanity, its latter end 


| can be no other than vexation of spirit. 


LAUGILTER. 
PrystoLocist and physicians have demunstra- 
ted that laughter, in proper quantities, improves 
digestion, facilitates circulation, and regulates 


the function of the whole system. In this way, 


it promotes health, cheerfulness, and vivacity | 


inspires benevolence, and all the kindly feelings 
of the heart. It is itselfa pleasure, it adds to 
that of others by sympathy and drives away the 
wrinkles of care, and the sullen frown ofhabitual 
moroseness. Shakespeare, who seemed to know 
all scienees by intuition, in his Julius Cesar, 
makes the great captain distrust of Cassius, who 
never laughed. 


None are so fond of secrets as those who do 
not mean to keep them: ich persons covel 
scerets as aspendthrilt covets moncy tor the pu 

! ‘ 


pe ol rotation 


As the succession of the seasons each, by the | 


H. B. O. Fall River, Ms. 31,00; LF. Weymouth, O. $1,00; 
|A. 1. D. Cazenovia, N. Y¥. $1,00; LC. H. Bradford, Vt 
$3,00; R. H. New Hampton, N. H. $1,00; P. M. Oxford, 
Cr. $5,00; J. A. P. Plymouth Vt. 31,00; 8. 8. Smithboro’, 
N. Y. 81,005 ©. C. Canastota, N. Y. 81,00; P. M. Carditt, 
N. Y¥. 35,00; C.S. H. Camden, N. Y. 1,00; P.M. Stam- 
ford, N. Y. $5.00; R. B. 8S. Whrite Plains, N. Y. 80,75; 
Cc. P.'T. Burdette, N. ¥. 81,00; P.M. Colerain, Ms. $5,00 ; 
J.8. Cheshire, Ms. 81,00; W.R. Danville, Vt. $2,00; J. P; 
Oakfield, N. Y. $1,00; 8. A. R. Palmyra, N. Y. $1,00,; 
J. St. J. Schuylersvitle, N. Y. 81,00; R. E. Weedsport, 
N. Y. $1,00; R. M. G. Port Henry, N. ¥. $1,00; N. B 
Montgomery, Vt. $1,00; H. E. Hillsborough Bridge, N. UL. 
81,00; C. B.C. De Ruyter, N.Y. 33,00; L. 8. Greene, 
N. Y. $1,00; A. F. Cazenovia, N. Y. $1,00; B. C. TH. Der 
by, Vt. 81,00; P.M. Ilanover Centre, N. H. 30,00; J.H.N. 
| Albany N. ¥. $1,00; P. M. Burnt Hills, N. ¥. $2.00; P.M 
Falls Village, Ct. $2,00; J. G. Fredonia, N. Y. $1,00; 
J. B. R. Richmondville, N. Y. $1,00; P. M. Barton, N.Y 
85,00; E. G. L. East Lyman, N. H. 31,00; R. D.C. Gra 
hamsville, N. ¥. 81,00; J. A. HE. St. Johnsbury, Vt. $1,00; 
J. M’K. Greenport, N. Y. $5.00; J. G. G. Claverack, 
N.Y. 82,00; P. M. MeConnellsville, N. Y. 35,00; 8. W. H 
West Stockbridge, Ms. 81,00, P.M. East Plainfield, N. HI 
#2,00 ; HLS. IL. Malone, N. Y. 1,00; J. E. Mellenville, 
N. ¥.81.00: J. B. V. Lee, Ms. $2.00; J. F. B. Great Bar 
rington, Ms. $1,00; P.M. Denmark, N. Y. $1,608. 


PMarricey, 

At Schenectady, on the 20th ult. by the Rev. T. 'T. Bae 
chus, Mr. Stephen L. Magoun, Esq. of this city, to Miss 
Mary A. Pearson, of Schenectady. 
| At Lee, Mass. on the 23d of June last, by the Rev. Wm 

B. Bond, Mr. Henry P. Cone, of West Stockbridge, to Miss 
Sarah Dixon, adopted daughter of Mr. John B. Vedder, 
of the former place 

On Tuesday, the 20th ult. by the Rev. J. Berger, Rev 
Thomas Lape, of Athens, Greene Co. to Miss Caroline 

Rossman, of Claverack 

On Saturday, the 24th ult. by the same, Mr. James Yor 
ker, of Ghent, to Miss Sally Ann Traver, of Copake 
| At Keene,N. HL. on the 24th ult. John Van Vieck, Esq. ot 
| Catskill, to Miss Lucretia L. Hapgood, of the former place 


Dicd, 

In this citv, on the 30th ult. Mrs. Mary Gamage, aged 
3 vears, Widow of the late Samuel Gamage 
| She wasa native of Long Island, and for about fifty 
vears a highly respected inhabitant of thes city She was 
much belove das a devoted mother, as a kind and ingenu 
ous friend, and for her amiability and strength of mind 


Her loss is deeply lamented by her several surviving ehil 
dren and grand children: and a large cirele of relatives 
and friends. She lived and died confiding in the merits ot 
her Redeenier Com 

On the (th inst. George M. son of Timothy and Sarah 
C. Crandel, aged = mv ind le days 


Onthe 3! rult Mr Heory F. Prime, aged 30 year 


Onthe ®thinst. Mes. Welempey Mateher, inter 7th year 
In Chatham, on the 20th ult. Mis. Eliza, wife ot de 
HW. Shutelt, and daughter of David Crapser, in the sed 
eur er au 
In k ! re thee lin ult Maryvaret, ¢ fer of 
Po ond Maria Hlawe nthe 2lst year of 
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For the Rural Repository. 
SUMMER IS HERE. 
SumMer is here! 
Yes! ‘tis a truth I feel with pleasure’s thrill, 
Aud, like the mellow gush of yonder rill, 
My heart leaps on in gladness ; 
A newer Jife is rushing thro’ my veins, 
Breathed from the flow’ry verdure of the plains, 
Refreshing all its sadness ;— 
Summer is here. 
Summer is here— 
See how those pines are waving in the air, 
Shaking their deep green tresses, as they share 
Its coy and loved embrace ; 
And dallying with them, as it floats along, 
Pouring, erewhile, alow and plaintive song, 
It breathes o’er Nature’s face; 
Summer is here. 
Summer is here— 
That pretty bird, who flaps his glossy wings— 
Sears in the heavens, and, while soaring, sings, 
Ilath not a note of woe ; 
There is no sorrow in that joyous strain— 
No wail, that seeks a rayless life of pain 
That makes him carol so,— 
Summer is here. 
Summer is here: 
This merry brook, that runs with such a glee 
O'er pebbly beds, with babbling melody, 
Leaps onward free and fast; 
And, laving many a bank of pendant flowers, 
Where lovers sit to pass the fleeting hours, 
Lost in the sea at last. 
Summer is here. 
Summer is here— 
At early morn, when all the orient sky 
Js hone with curtams of a erimson ilye, 
What clories do I see! 
And then, at dewy eve, when ev'ry star 
Shines brightly m you dome of blue afar, 
Llow fond they smile on me! 
Summer is here. 
Summer is here : 
And, while I gaze upon those woody hills 
Towermg tn majesty, my bosom fills 
With love, and hope—to know 
That He who made the wor ld, hath spreadthis scene 
This gorgeous landseape, clothed in Summer 


bor all who dwell be low! 


evreen, 


Suminer is here, J. 
For the Rural Repository 


TILE MISSIONARY 


Twas evemmng when I laid me down to sk ep 
The soft and balmy veil of night's repose 


Came mantling o’ermy brow, when soon Ldreamed 


Before my visage stood a youthful form 
In meditation, asking what to do. 
A spirit to his ist 


ng ear replied ; 


| He left his native land, his friends, his all, 


Where meditation leads to serious thought ; 

When angels from the upper world came down 
And bid him listen to the spirit’s eall— 

A “still, small voice,” (from whence he could not tell) 
Seemed whispering to his anxious mind these words 
“Go preach my gospel to the sons of men, 

Proclaim to all the glad intelligence 

That Heaven has been propitious, and the way 

Of life made known to fallen, helpless man.” 
Trembling he stood and knew not what to do. 
Should he advance, he feared to meet the foe ; 
Should he recant, a woe more dreadful than 
A thousand thunders in reserve was held 
For those who disobeyed the call of God. | 
But ashe listened, far from heathen shores 
Remote, a ery for heavenly wisdom came ; 
A cry fur mercy, truth, and life eternal. 
Could he withstand a call like this? ah no! 
“Pil go,” he eried, and armed with heavenly grace, | 
’Midst tears, and sighs, and oft repeated prayers, 


And far away in heathen climes repaired, 
Bearing the standard of Messiali’s Cross. 
There to a guilty world he preached salvation, 
And with the gospel trumpet uttered forth } 
The ery, “ Behold, behold the Lamb of God! 

Repent ye nations, turn to God and live.” 

Sometimes he travelled down the lonely vale, 

Acain he climed the clifted mountain's side, 

Then wandered through the desert’s trackless cloom 
To teach a heathen world the way to heaven, | 
And spread the tidings of a Saviour’s love. 





For many long and tedious years he toiled, 
And braves the dangers of a torrid clime, 
Till worn with care and wasted with disease, 
Jeneath the broad bannana’s waving boughs | 
then died, 
jut with him did his labors die? ah no! 


He sunk, then wept, then prayed 


The dews of heaven descended on the soil, 
While tear drops moistened well the precious word, 
And where he sowed the gospel seed, there sprung 
The fruits of holiness, of peace and love. 
These were the trophies of his ardent toil, 
The blest rewards of missionary zeal, 
Which only budding faitly there on earth 
Will bloom and ripen in th’ eternal world. 
Cuzenoria, August, 1841. Bb. M. G 
For the Rural Repository 
THE LADY AND TIE MINSTREL. 
of Song dedicated to dletsandras 
MINSTREL. 
Haste thee, Lady, come away ! 
The birds are wooing thee ; 
Let us roam the hills to lay 
From care and sadness free. 
LADY. 
Minstrel! yes I'll follow thee 


Over the hills away ; 
Andas we wander joyously 
We'll sing this gentle lay 
Duetto, 


The sky 1s fair and birds rejoice 
In eve ry baliny grove, 
And each sweet tone of Nature's voiwe 


| 
Breathes Peace, and Mirth, and Love. 


MINSTREL, 


To the mountain’s top we "ll bound 





a“ a  o 
Seareh the seriptures, ponder well the trath of God 


of youth obey incl to his bible went, 

And read, and praved, and meditated mitch, 
Till frou the wcred fountaim’s erystal stream 
He irew the water obeterval is 

\ i » dae A eu ili di i ui { 


Whose brow the clouds do kiss 3 
And make those rocky heights resuund 
W Aol 


} 
ay notes of tl 


And while at ineping care we laugh, 
We'll wayly danee and sie 
Dructto, 
The birds from hilland vale reyoree, 
And beauty decks the earth; 
While many a zephyr lifts its vores 
To sing of Love and Mirth. 
MINSTREL, 
Along the pebbly beach we'll roan 
To gaze upon the sea, 
And with the whispers of its foam 
Murmur our strains of glee. 
LADY. 
Where e’er we wander—hill or vale 
Or mead, or beach along ; 
Sweetly we'll pour on every gale 
Our lieht responsive sone— 
Ductto, 
The birds, the streams, the winds reyorer, 
Musie it cannot cease, 
E’en silence’ self with tuneful voice 
Doth sme of Love and Peace. 
MINSTREI 
While yet the golden planet glean 
Along the western sky, 
Sull euided, Lady, by his beams 
Back to our homes we'll Ine 
LADY. 
Andas the lips of parting day 
The distant mountains kiss, 
Onee more we'll raise in swelling lay 
Ow erateful thoughts of bliss 


Duetto. 
And with the birds, and countless throngs 


That dwell in plan or grove, 
Tole avelnW ell breathe Our Vesper BONS, 
Our hymns of praise and love. 
Lacds Menor, August, ISA. Hi. MOD 





ir Cheap Reading !ttorg 

We have on hand some Volumes of the Rural Reposi 
tory, of the First Series, of a smation size, whieh we wall 
dispose of, unbound, as follows, vias the dd, oth, Oth, sth 
and Oh volumes tor S300. We also have a tew of the 
fih and 7th volumes, and those who will take the whole 
seven can have them for 84,005 the 4thoand 7th volumes 
will not be sold separately atless than SL OQQeach. Allthe 
volumes are unconnected, and all but the Sd and dth have 
copper, lithographic or wood engravings in them, and con 
tain matter as interesting as those of the present size. 

The New Series, of the present size, we will dispose of, 
unbound, as follows, viz: the Pith, Plrhy hth, tnt, ane 
ith volumes for S400. We also have afew of the loth, 
th, and both volumes, and those wishing te obtain the 
whole eight can have them at SLO0 each, as we have met 
any of them to sell separately Phose wishing only the 
Htth, ttth, and Utth volumes, can have them for 2.00 


1'The ith and 17th volumes will wot be sold separately at 


less than S100 each, bat will be put in with the neat oor 
Inth volume, if requested, at the rates stated inthe pros 
pectus of that volume. 





RURAL REPOSITORY, 
IS PUBLISHED AT HUDSON, COLUMBIA COUNTY, N. ¥. BY 


WILLIAM BL STODDARD. 

THE RURAL REPOSTTORY will be dewoted to Polite 
Literature: containing Moral and Sentimental Tates, 
Original Communications, Biography. Traveling Sketehes, 
Amusing Miscellany, Humorous and Historical Anecdotes, 
Useful Receipes, Poetry, &e &e. Tt will be published 
every other Saturday, m the €luarto form, crnbellished 
with numerous Engravings, and will contain twenty six 
numbers of eight pages each, with a tithe page and index 
to the volume 

TERMS.—One Dollar per annum, invartanty is 
APVANCE. Persons remitting us biee Dollars, tree ot 
postage, shall receive SEX Copies, and those remitting us 
Ten Dollars, tree of postage, shall receive THIRTEEN 
Copies, or TWELVE Copies of this volume and one copy 
ofecitherthe Pith, f2th, 3th, lothor With vetomes. THIRTY 
Copies mailed to one address ter Twenty Daellars, sent te 
His mn one remitlanes free of postace 

Neosubscooption rece rved for less than one wear Nil 
the back tober. Cernt leed ta new subbeerthors cere 1! 
Otherwise orders 
AT) Clomreernteret ions pemnet tee tj d 

POST MASTERS wall eco pone y for Subscns 


teeth paper, te 
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